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Summary: The sequel to My Perfect Soulmate and Our Perfect Messed-Up 
Family 


Our Perfect Little Adventure 
1 0 years later . . . 

"Rocky did you give Rosalynn permission to use the car?" 

"No, she doesn't have a license yet. Why?" Rocky asked. 

"Because she just drove off in the car." Becca said. "With only her 
permit . " 

"What?!" Rocky asked. "She's not allowed to do that! Where's she even 
going? " 

"Your really asking that?" 

Rocky sighed. "She's going to Ell's to see Michael, isn't 
she? " 

"Bingo." Becca said. 

"She's grounded for the rest of her life if they're doing something 
inappropriate." Rocky said. "I'm going over there." He headed to the 
door. Becca sighed as she watched her husband leave. 

Rocky reached Ell's house and just walked inside. "Rosalynn!" He 
called, knowing she could hear him using her hearing aids. Rosalynn 
chose to ignore her dad, and just keep kissing Micheal. The door to 
his room was locked after all so Rocky couldn't do anything. 

"Rosalynn get out here now young lady!" Rocky yelled, banging on 
Michael's door. 

"Just ignore him." Rosalynn mumbled against Micheal ' s lips. 



"I will." Michael mumbled back. 


"Rosalynn Amaya Lynch open this door right now or I'm taking away 
your computer and permit!" Rocky yelled. Rosalynn continued to ignore 
him. She would still have her phone and Micheal had his lisence 
already. Rocky groaned and just stood there. Rosalynn would get out 
eventually . 

"Rock, what are you doing in front of Michael's door?" Ell asked, 
confused . 

"My daughter is in there doing whatever with him." Rocky answered 
bluntly . 

Ell sighed and banged the door. "Michael open this door now!" 

"Mmm, sneak to the park?" Rosalynn asked, gesturing to the 
window . 

"My dad's gonna kill me." Michael whispered. "Yours too." 

"Who cares." Rosalynn whispered back, kissing him again. "Wild Hearts 
right?" Michael smiled and kissed her back. Rosalynn smiled into the 
kiss . 

Michael pulled back a bit. "Now we'll sneak out?" 

"Mhm." Rosalynn said, opening the window. Michael smiled at her, and 
jumped out of the window. He helped her jump out as well and held her 
hand. "Let's go." Rosalynn said, running to his car. Michael ran with 
her, and he opened the door for her to get in. Then he got in the 
driver's seat and started driving. Rosalynn laughed, as they drove 
away. "Dad got in to your room." she waved to Rocky who could be seen 
from Micheal ' s open bedroom window. Rocky folded his arms and shook 
his head at them. 

"Yeah... my dad and your dad are gonna kill me..." Michael turned to 
look at Rocky. "Bye dad!" He laughed, since he hadn't called Rocky 
'dad' since he was about thirteen. 

Rosalynn laughed. "Well technically he's your dad too. Our family is 
so weird . " 


"I know, right? I just won't call him dad cause that'll be 
confusing." Michael said. 

"Yeah. It's much better for you to just call him Uncle 
Rocky . 

"Yeah." Michael said. "So where are we going again?" 


"Mmm I don't know. Somewhere they won't think to look." Michael 
smiled, and drove to a club one of his friends' parents owned. 
"Micheal!" Rosalynn squealed. She'd been begging him to bring her 
here for weeks. 


"Happy now aren't ya?" Michael asked, pulling into the parking lot. 
"We don't even need fake IDs." 



"Best soulmate ever!" Rosalynn squealed. 

Michael chuckled and took her hand. "Let's get inside?" 

"Hell yeah!" Rosalynn said. Michael smiled and led her inside. The 
club was full of people, probably about nineteen and above. "This is 
so awesome!" Rosalynn said, excitedly. 

"This is!" Michael said. He led her to the drink station. "Want to 
try alcohol for the first time?" 

"Sure." Rosalynn said. "Uncle Riker always says Painkillers are the 
best, and I've always wanted to try one." 

"Alright." Michael ordered some Painkillers for her. "There you 


Rosalynn took a sip. "Wow this is really good." 

"I know." Michael smiled. He ordered some vodka for himself and drank 
it. After two painkillers Rosalynn was extremely tipsy. "I think 
maybe that's enough for you, baby." Michael said. 

Rosalynn giggled "But their so good. Please baby just one more." 

"I don't want you to get too drunk, baby." Michael said. He didn't 
drink too much alcohol because, well, designated driver. 

"Oh, come on please." Rosalynn said, pouting. 

"Fine." Michael sighed and let her have one more shot. 

Rosalynn drank it. "I want to go to the beach." 

"Baby, you're drunk, you can not possibly go to the beach." Michael 
said . 

"Well, let's go somewhere." Rosalynn giggled. 

"Okay." Michael said. Rosalynn giggled as they left. 

"Aren't those Rosalynn and Michael?" Chelsea asked Anthony, from 
where they were laying on the sand. 

"Yeah. It is." Anthony said frowning. 

"I thought Rosa's grounded for three days." Chelsea said. 

"She was." Anthony said. "Oh, Uncle Rocky's gonna kill her." He 
squinted. "I think she's drunk." 

"Drunk?" Chelsea asked. "She's not supposed to be drunk!" 

"I know that." Anthony said. "I'm pretty sure Micheal drinks 
too . " 

"This isn't good." Chelsea said. "Wait here, I'm gonna talk to them. 
Hopefully they'll go home." She got up and went over to Rosalynn ans 
Michael . 



"Good luck with that." Anthony mumbled. 

"Rosa, Michael!" Chelsea said when she reached them. "What are you 
two doing here? Rosa, you're grounded, uncle Rocky will kill 
you . " 

"Who cares." she giggled. 

"Go home you two. I'm gonna call uncle Rocky. That goes for you too, 
Michael." Chelsea said. 

"I don't care." Michael shrugged. 

"Come on babe, let's go make-out in your car." Rosalynn said, pulling 
on Micheal ' s arm. 

"Yeah." Michael said, and followed. 

Chelsea sighed, and went back to Anthony. "Failed." 

"I figured." Anthony said. 

Chelsea sighed. "You wanna go home?" 

"I'm up for whatever." Anthony said with a shrug. "Your the one with 
the car . " 

"I know." Chelsea said, proudly. "So nice to have a license." 

"Your twenty. Of course you have your license." 

"Mhm." Chelsea said. 

"So, whatever you want babe." Anthony said, shrugging. 

"Yeah we've been here for hours so let's go home... to yours or mine?" 
Chelsea asked. 

"Whichever." Anthony said, "They're both home to you." 

"Let's go to yours." Chelsea said. 

"Okay." Anthony said, getting up and dusting himself off. Chelsea 
smiled at him and took his hand. Anthony smiled and kissed her cheek. 
Chelsea pecked his lips, and they walked to her car. Anthony got in 
the passenger seat. Chelsea drove to his house. Anthony got out, and 
waited for Chelsea. 

Chelsea got out as well, and then walked in with Anthony. "Hey dads!" 
Anthony called, as he walked into the house. 

"Hey Anthony." Ross said, coming out of the kitchen. "Oh hey Chelsea. 
You two hungry?" 

"Yes, please Dad." Anthony said, smiling. 

"Hey guys." Riker said, coming out into the kitchen. "You usually 
aren't back till sun down. Something ruin the beach today?" Ross went 
back to the kitchen to make some food. 



"Yeah. Michael and Rosalynn were at the beach and they were drunk, 
dad." Chelsea said. 

"What?!" Riker asked, eyes going wide. "Oh god! I need to call Rocky 
and Becca. " He pulled out his phone. "Rocky?" 

Rocky answered the call. "Yeah?" 

"Did you know that your daughter is out drinking with her soulmate, 
in other words your son." Riker said. 

"No I did not. You're kidding me. Rosalynn and Michael knows better 
than to drink. Or at least one of them does." Rocky said. "Where the 
hell are they?" 

"The beach." Riker said. 

"Alright, thanks." Rocky said and hung up. 

Riker sighed, "That girl is going to kill herself and Micheal with 
her wildness . " 

"Who?" Ross asked, coming out of the kitchen again with the food. He 
handed them to Anthony and Chelsea. 

"Rosalynn." Riker said, shaking his head. 

"Thanks dad." Anthony said, digging into his food. 

"Welcome." Ross said, and turned to Riker. "If Becca and Rocky don't 
do something about her soon, she's really gonna get herself and 
Michael killed ... like you said." 

"Exactly. But what can they do?" 

"I have no idea." Ross sighed. He turned to Anthony. "Where did your 
sisters go?" 

"Urn Abs went out with Daniel and Asher went out with Rylie and Cece. 
Although I don't know why she wanted to be a third wheel again." He 
shrugged. "Where's Aspen, Aubree, and Audrye?" 

"Aspen went out with Jared, Aubree and Audrye are at the mall 
with..." Ross sighed. "They said they're going to the mall with you 
two . " 

"They're not." Chelsea shrugged. 

"I can see that." Ross said. 

Riker sighed, "I hate teenagers." 

"Ouch dad, that's pretty offensive." Audrye said, walking in through 
the front door with Aubree. 

"Well, then next time don't lie to me and your dad and tell us your 
going out with your brother." Riker said, glaring 

"We did tell you." Audrye said, rolling her eyes. "I called out that 
we were going out, right before we walked out the door." 



"You said you were going out with Anthony and Chelsea. Not by 
yourselves!" Riker said, angrily. 

"So what if we're going out by ourselves, dad?" Audrye asked, eyes on 
admiring her nails. 

Riker' s jaw tightened. "Go to your rooms now. Chelsea and Anthony 
will go with you to make sure you don't leave, and your father and I 
will be up when I have calmed down enough to speak to you without 
saying something I will regret." 

Audrye smirked. "Something like what, dad?" 

"Audrye.." Chelsea warned. 

"Audrye go up to your room now!" Riker roared. 

"What if don't want to?" Audrye challenged. 

"Then walk out that door and don't come back." Riker said, 
quietly . 

"Fine. I'm not coming back, ever!" Audrye said. She walked out the 
door, just as Aspen, Jared, and Abby walked in. Riker broke down 
sobbing, and crumpled to the floor. Ross hugged him 
immediately . 

"What happened? Dad, why are you crying?" Abby asked, confused and 
shocked 

"I think maybe we should just leave dads alone for a while." Aubree 
said . 

"Why? What happened?" Abby asked, refusing to leave. 

"Yeah, come on guys." Chelsea said, and led them all upstairs. Aubree 
took Abby ' s arm and led her upstairs. Riker just continued to sob in 
Ross' arms . 

"Riker, it's okay, you don't mean that, and she's gonna come back." 
Ross said, rubbing his back comfortingly. 

"I tried to stay calm." Riker sobbed, "But she knows all the right 
buttons to push. And it doesn't help that this new baby is giving me 
mood swings like no tomorrow." 

"I know, I know." Ross said, soothingly. "Just know that she doesn't 
realize what she was saying." 

"I swear Ross, this baby is going to be the death of me. I thought we 
were finally done having kids." Riker said, sniffling. 

"Is having one more baby really so bad?" Ross asked, sadly. 

"No, I love the baby." Riker sniffled. "I just hate the mood swings 
and cravings. And I'm too old for the aches and pains. But I love our 
baby. It's another little miracle of our love." 


"Um, hey think of it this way, at least you're not as old as mom was 



when she had Rain." Ross said, to lighten up the mood. Riker 
chuckled, and snuggled into Ross. Ross wrapped his arms around him, 
and pulled him close. 

Riker buried his face in Ross' chest. "I'm worried about her." 

"I know. Me too. You want me to go find her?" Ross asked. 

"Please." Riker said, sniffling. 

"Okay." Ross said. "Go and calm yourself down, alright?" Riker 
nodded, and went up to their room to take a nap. Ross left to find 
Audrye . Riker curled up into a ball on the bed. 

"Dad?" Abby asked, slowly opening the door. 

"Yeah, baby?"Riker asked, sniffling. 

"Daddy, what's wrong?" Abby asked, sitting on the bed. 

"Nothing sweetheart. Daddy's just a little upset right now." 

"But why? And where's daddy Ross?" Abby asked. 

"Daddy Ross went to find your sister."" Riker said. "I'd rather not 
explain the whole situation though please sweetheart." 

"Okay, dad." Abby said. "But you're okay right?" 

"I'll be fine sweetheart." Riker assured her. "Can I have a hug 
though? I miss my baby girl." 

"Of course daddy." Abby said, and hugged him. 

Riker hugged her tightly. "I love you baby girl." 

"I love you too, daddy." Abby said. Riker sighed, and let her go. 

"Can I stay with you till daddy Ross comes back?" Abby asked. 

"Sure baby girl." Riker said, smiling. He patted the spot next to 
him. Abby sat next to him. Riker laid back down and pulled her with 
him. He smiled at her. "You know your always gonna be my baby girl 
right ? " 

"Yeah, and you'll always be my favorite daddy." Abby said. 

Riker laughed, "I'll be sure to not tell Daddy Ross that." 

Abby laughed. "Yeah don't tell him, dad." 

Riker smiled. "Your so beautiful Abs . Your soulmate is a look guy, or 
girl. Since you won't tell me who it is." 

Abby giggled. "You'll be surprised to know who it is." 

"Well, tell me!" Riker said, excitedly. 

"Urn.." Abby blushed. "What about you guess, dad? It's one of the 
people really close to you." 



"Is a sibling of yours?" Riker asked. 

"Maybe yes, maybe not." Abby said. 

"Well, I can't guess if you won't help me out with the basic info 
sweetheart." Riker said. 

"Okay daddy, it's my sibling, and a boy." Abby said. 

"So it's Aubree or Aspen." Riker said. 

"Yep. Guess who?" Abby asked. 

"Aspen?" Riker asked. 

"Urn.." Abby blushed. Riker raised an eye brow. 

"Yes, it's Aspen." Abby said. 

Riker smiled. "You've always been good with him." 

"Well someone has to look after him." Abby said. 

Riker smiled, "Well, I can't think of anyone better for the job." 

Abby giggled. 

The door opened and Ross walked in with Audrye . "Found her!" 

"Oh thank god!" Riker said, running to her and hugging her tightly, 
starting to cry again. 

Audrye hugged him back. "I'm sorry, dad." 

"Don't you ever leave like that again." Riker said, his voice 
breaking . 

"I'm sorry, dad, you told me to. I'm sorry." Audrye said, 
crying . 

"Riker, urn, we need to talk a little after this." Ross said, 
sighing . 

"Okay." Riker said. "Sweetie, daddy says things he doesn't mean when 
he gets really upset. I'm sorry. You know I love you. I would never 
want you to leave." He kissed her forehead. "Now you girls go to your 
room so I can talk to your dad." 

"Okay." Audrye said, and left with Abby. Ross sighed, and closed the 
door . 

"What's wrong baby?" Riker asked, worried. 

"You know where I found her? In an alley, she was almost raped." Ross 
said. "She said she went there on purpose, because she thought none 
of us love her because we didnt pay much attention to her. Is that 
true? Do we really give her lack of attention?" 

Riker stood there stunned. "Audrye!" he yelled. 

"Don't yell at her, Riker. She doesn't need it." Ross said. 



Audrye went back to their room. "Yeah dad?" 

Riker hugged her tightly. "We love you so much angel. Why would you 
think we don't?" 

"Because you're always distracted by Aspen, Abby, and even Rosalynn 
and Emmett." Audrye said. "I mean I know they're all special needs, 
but still . " 

"Baby girl we love you so, so, so much." Riker said. 

"Then how come I didn't get any prove of it?" Audrye asked. "You 
clearly didn't pay attention to me. I mean I lied about going out 
with Chelsea and Michael and you didn't double check it until they 
got home . " 

"Because we trusted you." Riker said. "We didn't think we needed to 
double check. But anyway, that's conversation for a different day. 
Baby girl, your dad and I have a lot of kids. Which you know, we have 
a lot of nieces and nephews, which you also know. And I know it feels 
like your lost in a crowd. And I am so sorry we didn't realize how 
truly lost you felt. Your dad and I love you. Just as much as all 
your siblings. Your our baby girl and nothing can ever change that. 
So, how about you and I go catch a movie and then whe you come back 
you and Daddy Ross can do something together? How's that sound 
beautiful ? " 

"That sounds good. But I thought you said Abby ' s your baby girl. Not 
me. And Anthony's your favorite son. Isn't that true?" Audrye 
asked . 

"No, definitely not." Riker said, "And all my girls are my baby 
girls. Hell, I've even called Aunt Becca Baby girl before, and she's 
only two years younger than me." 

Audrye sighed. "I just want the equal attention, daddy." 

Riker nodded, "But since you haven't been getting it, will you let us 
make it up to you? I heard that new chick flick you wanted to see is 
out. I'll pay for all the snacks." 

"Really, dad?" Audrye asked. 

"Really." Riker said, smiling. 

Audrye smiled. "Okay." 

"Alright, get your shoes, and I'll meet you downstairs." Riker said, 
kissing her cheek. "I love you." 

"Love you too, dad." Audrye said, and left the room. 

Riker stood up and got his shoes and wallet. "Love you babe." He 
pecked Ross' lips. 

"Love you too." Ross smiled. 


"I'll be back later." Riker said. He headed downstairs. 



"We're going now, dad?" Audrye asked, when she saw Riker heading 
downstairs . 


"Yeah, I was planning to. Did you have something you wanted to do 
first ? " 

"No, just asking." Audrye said. 

"Alright, let's go." Riker said, smiling. "You want to drive?" 

"I can?" Audrye asked. 

"Sure. You have your permit, and I'm coming with you." He 
shrugged . 

"Okay." Audrye said. "Thanks daddy!" She hugged him. 

"Sure, baby." Riker said, handing her the keys to Six. Audrye 
squealed and took the keys, then rushed into the driver's seat. Riker 
chuckled, and got in the passenger's seat. 

Audrye quickly started driving. "Where exactly are we going, 
dad?" 

"Movie theater." Riker said, "Closest one." 

"Okay." Audrye said, and began driving to the theater. Riker hummed 
along to the song in his head as they drove. They arrived at the 
theater. "We're here!" Audrye said. 

"I can see that baby girl." Riker chuckled, "So what movie are we 
seeing? " 

"Summer Paradise." Audrye said. "You know dad, the chic 
flick." 

"Alright." Riker said, smiling. He bought the tickets and they got in 
line for concessions. "Get whatever you want baby. Anything we don't 
eat we can take home." 

"Okay." Audrye said. She ended up getting some popcorn, pop, nachos, 
candy, and a hotdog. 

"Wow, you must be really hungry." Riker teased. 

"I'm a growing kid." Audrye shrugged. 

Riker chuckled. "You can't grow up on me I won't allow it." 

Audrye laughed. "Not even a little bit?" 

"No, because then you'll be going and getting a soulmate on me and 
leaving me. I don't want my babies to leave me" Riker said. 

"Oh but dad, won't you be getting more time with daddy Ross? You two 
can have all sorts of fun together." Audrye laughed. 

Riker blushed, "Audrye Renee!" He laughed, "You are something 
else . " 



"I know." Audrye shrugged. Riker laughed, and the movie 
started . 


End 
f ile . 



